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MR. PETHERLEE was going to the 
costume party dressed ai a crook. 
He wore a checkered cap, an old sweater, 
ill-fitting brown pants and scuffed shoes. 
A rather vicious-looking pistol was stick- 
ing out of his hip pocket. It was, in fact, 
only a large cap pistol, but you couldn't 
tell that just by looking at it. 

Completing his ensemble, Mr. Petherlee 
wore a black mask over his eyes. He looked 
like a crook all right and his raggedy ha- 
biliments would have been a good illustra- 
tion that "Crime Does Not Pay." 

And that brings us to our hero, Wicky 
Burke. Wicky was at the Boys Club, hear- 
ing an exciting, illustrated lecture on the 
very subject by the police commissioner. 

The latter, wisely aware of the average 
boy's distaste for long, dry speech-making, 
had brought with him a couple of movies on 
crime and police procedure and when they 
were finished he made his own talk brief 
and to the point. 

He said it was the duty of every good 
citizen to help enforce the law, to help 
bring lawbreakers, to justice. He said no 
police department, no matter how excellent, 
could hope to cope with crime unless the 
citizenry gave it backing He said he was 
counting on the youth of the community 
to help. 

Then he mentioned something that 
Wicky Burke hadn't known before: That 
any citizen can make an arrest if he sees a 
crime committed, whether he be a police- 
man or not. This was the part of the talk 
that impressed Wicky most. He was still 
thinking about it when he started walking 
home, his big. shaggy dog O'Shawnessy, 
at his side. 

"Just think, O'Shawnessy," he said. "If 
you and I saw a burglar or gangster or 
something we could arrest him just as well 
as a policeman." 

O'Shawnessy wagged his tail, sagely. 

Of course, this was not precisely true. 
The police department does not recom- 
mend that small boys tangle with armed 
gunmen. It doeB not suggest that a frail old 
lady should tussle with a large bank rob- 
ber carrying a sub-machine gun. In dealing 
with toughs it is always wisest to call the 
police. 

But Wicky was filled with an ardor for 



law-enforcement as be walked along and, 
boy-like, he felt he could tackle anything. 

So it was that when he turned the corner 
and saw Mr. Petherlee, dressed as a crook, 
he was ready immediately to make his first 
arrest. He didn't know it was Mr. Petherlee, 
of course, returning home for a moment to 
get the compact Mrs. Petherlee had left 
on her vanity. 

"Stop, you crook! You're under arrest t" 
yelled Wicky. 

O'Shawnessy, joining in the police spirit, 
growled low in his throat. 

Mr. Petherlee, naturally a shy and some- 
what befuddled man, was quite startled. 

He was so startled that, although he pro- 
tested his innocence, he began to run. 

"Stop, thief!" shouted Wicky. 

O'Shawnessy barked whatever is the 
equivalent of "Stop thief!" in dog lan- 
guage, and began chasing. 

"Oh, dear!" cried Mr. Petherlee. "I'm not 
a crook, really, but I'm deathly afraid of 
dogs." 

He ran faster, with O'Shawnessy yipping 
at his heels. 

A policeman, hearing the rumpus, headed 
him off. 

"Oho, a masked bandit!" he exclaimed, 
as he laid a hand on Mr. Petherlee. 

O'Shawnessy was yapping and growling, 
but Wicky called him off. "It'B all right, 
boy," said Wicky. "The policeman's got the 

"But I'm nor a crook," cried Mr. Pether- 
lee. "I'm Mr. Petherlee." 

"A likely story," said the policeman. 

"But I am. I'm at a masquerade party." 

"Some party!" said the policeman. "Out 
here on the street." 

Mr. Petherlee finally had an idea that was 
sheer genius. He took off his mask and 
revealed that his face was indeed the face 
of Mr. Petherlee. He also took his invita- 
tion to the party from his pocket and show- 
ed that to the policeman. The latter then 
decided that he was Mr. Petherlee, but he 
advised him in the future to go to mas- 
querade parties dressed up as a two-headed 
calf or a stuffed olive or something equally 
innocent. 

SOMETIME IN THE CHASE Mr. Peth- 
^ erlee had lost his checkered cap. He 
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didn't bother to go back after it. He was too 
anxious to return to the party where the 
people might think him foolish but they 
wouldn't chink him crooked. 

This turned out to be something of a 
break for Light-finger Lefty who happen- 
ed along a few minutes later. He tried on 
the checkered cap. It fit very neatly. In 
fact. Lefty was almost a duplicate for Mr. 
Petherlee. not only in head size, but also 
in over-all appearance. 

Lefty decided to wear the cap. He was 
not the type of person to find something on 
The street and then search out the owner. 
As a matter of fact it was said of Lefty and 
with some truth that he'd steal anything he 
could carry. He was planning to steal some- 
thing now; and not just a checkered cap. 

Light-finger Lefty looked over the 
houses as he walked along the fairly dark 
street. He had a keen eye for appearances 
that would tell him nobody was home. And 
if nobody was home and there was an open 
window, that was all the invitation he'd 
need. 

Finally he located a fairly prosperous- 
looking dwelling that met with these speci- 
fications. Quickly he glanced up and down 
to see that no one else was on the street, 
then he leaped over the hedge and made 
for a window that was well shaded by trees. 
His movements were catlike as he crawled 
into the dark house. 

A tiny flashlight on a key chain lighted 
his way to the stairs. He went up. With 
uncanny instinct he located a jewel box 
in a bedroom and quickly slipped the pre- 
•cious stones into liis pocket. The whole 
operation was completed almost in less 
time than it takes to tell, He left by the 
front door. No need to take a chance of 
having someone see him climbing out the 
window. 

"The poifect crime," chuckled Lefty to 
himself. 

BOY whose ambition it is to catch 
criminals is bound to feel frustrated 
when the only "crook" he encounters 
turns out to be such a mild and honest man 
as Mr, Petherlee. Feeling this way. Wicky 
decided t* prowl a little more before going 
home. He went around the block, O'Shaw- 
nessy pad-padding at his heels. 

Presently he again fell in stride with the 
policeman he had. encountered before. 

Almost together they saw the figure 
emerging from behind the hedge, the figure 



of Light-finger Lefty. At the same time. 
Lefty noted the policeman and could not 
refrain from shrinking back slightly into 
the shadows. He looked furtive. 

"Look, officer," whispered Wicky. "That 
man. Maybe he's a burglar." 

"Maybe, and then again ... no, look! It's 
that Mr. Petherlee. Remember his check- 
ered cap?" 

"Oh. sure," said Wicky, again disap- 
pointed. "Gee, I wish he wouldn't keep 
fooling me so I'd have a chance to catch a 
real burglar." 

Lefty, with his pocket full of stolen 
jewels, breathed easier as the policeman 
seemed to lose interest in him. 

But his comfort was short-lived. 

A big, shaggy, growling dog raced to- 
ward him and began making snapping 
noises around his pant cuffs. 

"Here, here! Stop that!" cried the po- 
liceman to O'Shawnessy. Then to Wicky, 
"Call off your dog. boy. He seems bound 
to tear Mr. Petherlee limb from limb." 

"I will." said Wicky, then stopped short. 
"Hey. that's not Mr. Petherlee!" he cried. 
"It's a real crook. Grab him!" 

The policeman was already running to- 
ward the supposed Mr. Petherlee to try to 
protect him from the dog. But at Wicky's 
shouts, Lefty decided to run. He turned 
and started, but O'Shawnessy was between 
his legs and he sprawled. When he fell, a 
pearl necklace and two gold rings clattered 
from his pocket to the sidewalk. 

The policeman wasted no time in laying 
a heavy hand on Light-finger. 

f HE burglar had been jailed and the offi- 
cer was talking it all over with Wicky. 

"I still can't understand how you could 
tell it wasn't Mr. Pelherlee," said the po- 
liceman "It was so dark you surely 
couldn't see the man's face." 

"It wasn't me. .really," said Wicky. "It 
was O'Shawnessy. In the dark it looked 
like' Mr. Petherlee, but O'Shawnessy 
doesn't judge strictly by looks. He uses 
his sniffer. He can scent it When'sorrrething 

The boy patted his shaggy dog fondly. 
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Science ha$ proven that 
the floor at the ocean con- 
tains a fortune in gold .' "But 
the cast of removing it has 
always been greater than 
the possible profit.' "When 
Lance in the interest of 
science volunteers to test 
the SOLD MASNET, the 
invention of -three scientists, 
the cavalier of the «ea< 
finis himself caught hi a 
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Just for helping us get acquainted with twenty new cus- 
tomers, we will send both your beautiful Ring and your 
choice of a smart, new, imported Swiss movement, Lady's Wrist Watch 
or dependable Man's Wrist Watch. You simply hand out or mail only 
20 snapshot and photo Enlargement Coupons FREE to neighbors and relatives. 
There is nothing for you to buy. There is nothing for you to collect for. Your 
exquisite Wrist Watch is sent in a special gift box when all of the coupons have 
come back to us with a snapshot for enlarging. You can even mail these Enlarge- 
ment Coupons to friends and relatives in other towns if you wish. Everyone is happy 
to use the coupon because it gives them our new bargain offer of a beautiful 5x7 
inch enlargement at only 25c. You will be charmed and thrilled with your beautiful 
Wrist Watch. 

Send today lor your 20 get-acquainted Enlargement Coupons to hand out FREE. 
You also receive EXTRA, your sparkling, simulated Birthstone Ring correct for your 
month of birth, when half of the coupons are used. Be first to wear such a beautiful 
Wrist Watch and Birthstone Ring. 
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